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many people, overcome by the oddity of the situation, had
to put their handkerchiefs to their mouths; but no sooner
had we got up from our knees, the ladies in their silks and
diamonds, and the men in their uniforms and Orders, than
my father exclaimed with the greatest enthusiasm and with
immense earnestness, "Wasn't that a beautiful prayer? I
think that was the most beautiful prayer I ever listened
to!"

The journal goes on:

At i P.M., the Canadian Club, to which the Earl accom-
panied me, and spoke very eulogistically of our Social Opera-
tions. Sir Wilfrid Laurier sat on my left hand, but did not
stay to the speaking.

I rambled on a few topics when my turn came, but did not
say anything of any account.

At 3.30, by arrangement, I went down to the Parliament
Buildings, where Sir Wilfrid Laurier introduced me to the
Members of his Cabinet, while the Speaker introduced me to
the Members of both Houses.

It was a very nice, kindly, homely affair. I don't think
there was much in it, however, neither can I see anything par-
ticularly useful at the end of it.

At night I talked in the Great Opera House, a large build-
ing, packed from floor to ceiling. The Earl and his family
were present, also his household, together with most of the
Members of both Houses, and altogether we had a good time,

I talked for one hour and a half with all my might, and at
the end of the evening parted with the Earl who was quite
affectionate, and then went straight to my car.

Afternoon, met the Attorney-General, Mr. Colin Campbell.
They are building a new prison, and want us to take control of
tlie prisoners, which may prove a new and important depart-
ure. Mr, Campbell studied law in the offices of our Solicitors
at Toronto, and therefore knows something about us; he is
a very nice fellow. His wife was sick in bed, and so could
not come to see me, but sent her little son, four years old, for
me to lay my hands upon and give him my blessing, which I
did, while the tears stood in his father's eyes.

During his stay in Winnipeg he makes an entry in his
journal on the subject of Old Age Pensions. His policy,
of course, was one of prevention. He believed that Old
Age could be prosperous and self-respecting :

If they would lend a million to benefit those who will come